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Sncc't there wis a little feller
Mcstashan'soaieascouldbe,

Tangled curls all gold and yeller- -
Purty as you ever see:.

Shiny teeth an' cheeks like rosea,
Lips that had a smilin' pout,

One o' them there dainty noses
L!!;e the poets

-i-g blue eyes, so ' tender,
"Most 'ud make a mortal guesa .

He was of the female gender '

'Speshly as ho Wore a dress.'

Klnfolk thdt" him jest too charmin',
Talked about his form and grace

Eidn't seem to see no harm in
Praisin' of 'im to hts face;

"Til he got so fond o struttin'
(Alluz lookint his feet)

f.Sometimes he'd come a buttin'
'Gainst a on the street;

Got to be so peart an' foolish,
Wouldn't mind folks great 'r small;

4 Sort o' stubborn-lik- an' mulish-- r
t Seemed to think he knowed it all!

VOne day w'en his ma was ailln'
4 01' Doc Granger chanced to pass; '

' Hitched his gray mule to a palln',
i Wiped his feet upon the grass,

Grabb'd his saddle-bag- an' leanin'

f .With his arm upon the rail,
Said, with slow an' solemn meanln't

f "Johnny, don't you pull his taill"
Skecrcely had the doc departed,

j With his traps an' healin' arte,
'Fore that youngster up an' started

For the gray mule's hinder parts.

Welt, the ol' mule, kind o' pacpin'
From his sleepy, t eyrs,

Suddenly saw somethln' crecpin
Up between his bony thighs.

Wliack! on' Johnny laid a cryln'
With a gashed an' battered face;

Out the fclks come jest a flyin'
01' Doc Granger led the race.

Will I" whimpered little Johnn- y-

"Ite as purty as before'''
N'o, I hardly think 60, sonny

But you'll know a dern sight more!"
S. Q. Lapius, In Ohio Farmei

CHAPTER XXVIII. CONTIHTED.

"I hope you may, Jlr. Ilanley. There
is so much satisfaction to be got out of
throwing oue's self to the dogs.I should
think. It no doubt makes one think
bo much better of ones self, and then it
Is so gratifying to one's friends. You
have adopted a wise notion, certainly,
and one that is a great credit to you."

"Agnes, for Heaven's sake don't be
sarcastic. I am not in a humor to bear
ridicule, and especially from you. If
you can't comfort me, or at the least
show some sort of sympathy for me,
don't talk at all."

"Mr. Iltnley," I replied, in all serious-
ness, "I do sympathize with you from
the Ix'ttom of ray heart, and if it was in
my power to comfort you I would sure-
ly do it. Hut there is only one thing I
can !.ay to you, and you would perhaps
never thank me for saying that."

"Say it," lie answered. "I don't sup-

pose it will comfort me much, and it
may pain me, but I don't care. I want
to know what you think of me, so speak
out and spare not. Say I'm a fool, a
beast, a scoundrel, anything you like."

"I cannot say that you are a scoun-
drel, Will, because you are not. I can-

not say that you are a beast, but I must
6aytl.at you are tailing a course that
leads in that direction; and as to being a
fool. I am compelled to admit that you
are ;i: ting very much like one."

"That's right," he interrupted. "You
are certainly honest and plain spoken,
and I admire such traits. Speak on."

"I have nothing more to say, except
this: I am ashamed of your talk and
behavior. It's unmanly, weak and
wicked. You may have made one mis-

take and marred your life by it. but
don't be so foolish as to sptil your
whole existence on that account. No
one compelled you to marry ray sister,
and if you made a mistake it is all your
own fault and yon .have nobody but
yourself to blame." '

"That's true. Agues." he replied. "I
don't blame anyone but myself, and it's
on myself I proposa .to take revenge."

"Well, that's foolishness again, and I
won't talk with you alxmt it. What I
"want to show you is the duty you owe
your wife. You ma rried her promising to
love and cherish her to devote your
life and its efforts to the advancement
of her happiness, and she has a perfect
right to expect that much of you. If
you entered into a disagreeable compact,
you are none the less duty bound to
comply with your part of it For her
eake, if not for your own, you must be
a man, living a straight, honest, sober
life, performing well your part of your
marriage agreement. VUanhood and
honor require that much of you."

"Agnes, it is easy for you to say that,
but you don't know yvhat it requires."

"Yes, I do. I know it requires
but that makes heroes. It re-

quires a world of unrequited labor, but
the final reward for its faithful per-
formance will be all the greater from
Its being done through duty and not
through the promptings of love and
pleasure."

I paused a long time. There was
something else I felt I, ought to say, but
a sense of delicacy made me hesitate.
My companion understood my thoughts,
I think, for he urged me to speak on;
and finally I did so.

"Will," I said, "you must never come
liere again while I am here. It is better
that our lives lie as far separated as
we can make them, and if we never
meet again1 it wuTte the better for us
both. Perhaps in that way, you will
forget the sentiment you entertain
now, and in time learn to love your
wife as you should love her. That is

your only hope of happiness."
"Tlier.. thall never be happy," he

Ban', sadly.
"You think so now, Will," I answered,

"but time brings changes."
"Yea, I admit that, Agnes, but it will

never change my love for you.' Never."
"Y.'dL we shall see.. You do well

your pert and I am not afraid of the re-

sult Remember alwaySlhat your love

for ce is hopeless, and that nothing can
ever corae of it" ,v. ,,..

"I'yause I aerjx)Jjta made it
60. Thtt is what 1iuft3.'rni'A"gnes. If
I hr.;! not married it would be so dif-

ferent with us now."
"J."o, it would not be different I

'SISnTDSri, Sells

would not marry youaf you were free,
because, Will, I do not love you."

"Do not?" he repeated. ''Agnes, you
are only saying that for effect.",'' 'j '

"I am saying it because it is true. T
do not love you." - .

I spoke ;n such a way as to leave no
room for doubting my words and., he
believed me. II was pained deeply, as
I knew he would be, but. I thought it
better for him to know the truth.. It

.would help him to forget,, There was
a long pause, after which he said:

"Agnes, I know now how it is. You
love Cornell. Isn't it so?"

. "I think a Treat deal of him, I ad-

mitted. '.., .

i "Yon love him. Don't evade my ques-
tion, but answer it fairly."
' "I think I do," I replied. " am sure

t,eare more for him than for anyone
tlse,."

"Agnes," he said, after a long silence,
this is bitter. It is the hardest blow of

all"
Ue arose and started away, but after

going a short distance he came back.
. "Agnes, does Charles Cornell love

you?" he asked.
4

"I do not know," I answered.
' "Did he never say anything to lead
you to believe he did?"

"Yes; once he asked me to become
his wife."

"And you refused?"
"Yes."
"If he should ask you again would

you refuse?"
I made no reply, but hung my head.
"I see how it is," he continued. "You

have changed your mihd. Well, Cor-

nell is a good man, and you and he are
worthy of each other. If I cannot be
happy myself I would like to see you
happy."

lie turned on his heel and left me
and I returned to the house. A day or
so later he and Mary departed, and for
a long time I saw neither of them,
though I thought of them frequently
and often wished that they might both
be happy in their married existence

CHAPTER XXIX.
.MY HTSBANn.

About a week after Uanley'd depart-
ure, I entered the parlor one morning
to find a visitor awaiting me. The visi-

tor was a gentleman, and his presence
so affected me that for an instant I was
quite overcome with the surprise and
joy I felt in again beholding him. The
reader may readily guess that my visi-

tor was Charles Cornell.
It is useless to detail what passed be-

tween him and me on the occasion of
that visit, and the score of others that
followed it It is enough to say that
his visits were at short intervals, and
that he and I had plenty on each occa-
sion to engross our attention, and that
however long his visit it was far too
short for our satisfaction.

For three months I lived in an ecsta-c- y

of bliss, which only true lovers know
about. I was either enjoying the
pleasure of his presence, or the joy of

"MAT HEAVEN BLETH TOCl"

anticipation as I looked forward from
one visit to the next How 6hort, how
bright and how ethereal those three
months were! It seemed that the days
were scarcely more than hours, and the
weeks came and went like dreams.

There was no longer any doubt
in my mind as to .whom I loved.
That ' matter-- , was clearlv settled
when Charles Cornell made his first
.visit, though the - more I saw "of
him the more deep and broad mv love
became. The love I had for him was of
that steady, secure growth which ex-
pands day by day, rearing itself on a
foundation of true esteem and honor.
It had nothing of the romantic mssirm
which characterizes one's first love, and
wnicn. burns4' intensely for a time then

hen three months had Dassed T w-
came Charles Cornell's wife. Ours was
a quiet wedding with few friends and
a simple ceremony, yet it was as happy
a aay io me as ever mortal ex-
perienced since the creation of earth.
Mrs. Lawton did everything she could
10 maue tne occasion pleasant She re-
gretted parting from me. and sine Din
day when she learned I was to be mar-
ried she had sorrowed truly. After the
ceremony, and when we were preparing
hj aepan ior our wedding journey, she
said:
' "Agnes, to lose you is like losing a
paugaver, ior i nave learned to love
you almost as a mother loves her nim
child. Your stay with me has made a
wonderful change in my life, and I have
been so much happier since you came.
You do not know what you have been to
me, and how you have broken up and
dispelled Ihe cloud of grief Which had
so long hung over tne. I am sorry,
Agnes, to see you go, yet I am glad you
are married to a man so good and
noble as Mr. Cornell God bless you,
my child, and may you always be as
happy as you are

It was quite awhile before I could
titter a word in reply, my feelings were
so Wrought 'up by Mrs. Lawton's affe-

cting-speech, end 'the remembrance
of her many kindnesses to a strange,
friendless, homeless girl all of which
rushed into my m:nj like a great flood.

"Mrs. Law'tiorlJ'said-e- l fcst, "no
matter where I go cr 'what "befalls me,
you will always retain a place in my
gratitude ,and love. You gave rnc a

'horns and love when I was alone, and I
shall never forget you.""' "'" "

That was a very small part of what
i leit ana wished to say, but my heart

all, Standard Patent

was so full that I could not say more.'
She understood what I felt however,;
and I was satisfied. '

Then there was Mrs. Cornell, her
kind old face fairly resplendent with
joy, beaming smiles on everyone about
her. How she hugged and kissed me

'

and spoke of me as her .daughter! How.
her, eyes sparkled with pride, .and
happiness when she saw Charles and
me standing together, and came and

'

put her hands on our arms and said:
"God bless you, my dear children."
Ah, was there ever such a day as that?

Was there ever such happiness? Surely
not.

There was Mr. Cornell, too,' his gen-

erous heart fairly bursting with joy. I
shall never forget how he came forward
after the ceremony, and, taking us both-b-

the hand, shook us with such hearty
good will that I really feared for the
safety of my arm. Nor shall I forget
the earnestness with which he addressed
us, each in turn, speaking from his very
soul:

"Charleth," he said, "may Heaven
bleth you, my thon. You have done
well, and have made nth very happy.
God bleth you, God bleth you. Agneth,
my daughter, bleth you. May Charleth
be to you what you dcthcrve, a true,
faithful and loving huthband, which I
believe he wilL God bleth you both,
my children."

It was all so full of sympathy, gentle-
ness and love that I felt sure another
such occasion was never known on
earth. So much kindly interest greatly
affected me, and I felt so little deserv-
ing of it that it seemed I had no right
to accept it

But why dwell on the happiness of
that day? It was but the beginning of
a long happy life which has extended
through many years. I believe there
was never a wife who knew more of the
enjoyment of perfect domestic bliss
than I, and I am sure no woman ever
had a truer, kinder and more loving
husband. Throughout all the years of
our married life, Charles Cornell has
been the same true, faithful lover that
he was the day we were united.

When our wedding journey was over
anl v.e had settled down in our own
horn on a farm adjoining Mr. Cornell's,
w. received a letter from Will Ilanley
and also one from Marr. The former
wrote but little, and thour": he congrat
ulated us and wished us the fullest
measure of happiness, it was apparent
that the old sorrow still rankled In his
breast and that his soul was not in his
words. I pitied him sincerely, and when
Charles told me that it was a letter from
Will Hanley that informed him of mylove
and brought him back to me as a lover,
I freely forgave him evervthintr. Marv's
letter was short and acrimonious. She
wa3 sorry, she said, that anyone so
closely related to her should find it nec-

essary to marry a common countryman,
but she supposed she ought to be glad
that I had done even that well, consid-
ering everything. She hoped I might
find a little pleasure in my quiet, ob-

scure life, and managed in an adroit
way to draw a very striking contrast be-

tween her position in the world and
that of myself. The tone of her letter
was extremely condescending and pa-
tronizing, r.nd while it exasperated me
slightly Charles only laughed at it and
treated it lightly.

After we had been married a short
time I made the discovery that my hus-

band's merits were recognized by other
people besides a few intimate friends.
This fact was broucht home to me
quite forcibly when one day a delega-
tion of gentlemen came to our house for
the purpose of inducing him to become
a candidate for the state senate. The
gentlemen were representatives of the
settlers who wished a man elected who
would labor for their interests.

I was present when the conference
between the delegation and my hus-
band took place, it being Charles' pleas-
ure that I remain; though some of the
gentlemen, I believe, did not exactly
approve of it -

"Whatever Interests me interests my
wife," Charles said, "and as I do noth-
ing without her advice, it is better that
she remain and hear what you" have to
say. You will now proceed, if you
please."

rf.

.The leader Immediately 'stated the ob-
ject of the visit, showing in strong lan-
guage the great need of good men in'
the senate, and ending with the con-
fident prediction that Mr. Cornell could
be handsomely elected. Charles listened
attentively to every word, but when the"
statement was finished he shook his
head, saying:
I "I thank you, gentlemen, and also
those who sent you. for this exhibition
Af your confidence in me; but I must de-
cline the honor you offer me. I cannot
become a candidate."
,They urged the point, even importun-

ing him, but he still declined. Finally
one of them turned to me and said:

"Mrs. Cornell, what Is your opinior..
Don't you think Mr. Cornell ought to
grant the wish of the people?" .

"I would be very glad if he did," I re-
plied.

"Would you really, Agnes?" Charles
asked.

"I would, provided you have no serious
Objections," I answered

"Gentlemen " he said, "we will talk
the matter over and decide within a day
or two."

"Very well" they replied. "We will
give you time to consider the proposi
tion and come cgam within a week for
an answer."

The result of our talk was that
Charles consented to ran, though he
did it at my urgent request I wanted
him to accept because I was proud of
him and found the greatest pleasure in
his advancement His rightful position.
I thought, was above that of common
men, and I wanted to see him occupy it

When the election was heldjCharlcs
was chosen over his competitor bv a

, large majority, although the county had
usually elected men of the opposite
political faith. This fact taken in con-
nection with his able and honest record
in the legislative assembly, gave him
great prominence in his district and
two years later he was unanimously
chosen by his prty as their candidate
for congress. Mr. Bernard was put up
by th" opposition, while a faction of
labor agitators met and placed Si An-

derson in the field.

Medicines, Oils and

The contest was spirited and bitter,
end Bernard moved heaven and earth
hi his effortB to capture votes: Ho hnA n

greater incentive thanthe Test in eon- -'
gross to influence him. and that was his
hatred of Cornell and his desire to pun-i.-h

and humiliate me. Charles entered
the race frith Reluctance, fearing that

.the opposition would revive the old
slanders agaiiut me and publish them
to the world, thus marring my happi-
ness,, but I urged him on, saying that as
long as I was conscious of my own
purity, and had his confidence, 1 ,was
not afraid of what the world might say
or think.

For two long months the contest
raged, Bernard and Anderson entering
Into an agreement whereby all their ef-

forts were waged against Mr. Cornell
Everything that money, falsehood and
political trickery could do to bring suc-
cess was resorted to by the opposition.
Bernard made a personal canvass of the
district, scattering money freely every-
where: Every newspaper that could be
subserved to his purpose was bought
over. Speakers of note were brought
in from other states, and every means
that could possibly be utilized to the
furtherance of his cause was brought
into requisition.

At last the day for the election came.
Charles went to the polls and voted,
then returned home and proceeded
about his business, seemingly not at all
disturbed by any thoughts of the elec-
tion and the results. With me it was
different I was so anxious, and so
fearful of defeat for my husband, that
I could do nothing but pace the house
and Uie yard. As night approached the
tension on my nerves grew so intense
that I could scarcely breathe. If Ber-
nard succeeded I felt that I should nev-
er recover the blow.

TO BE COVTIXUED.l

ABOUT TEA DRINKING.

One of Mcn' Delighti In Seeing It Ponred
Out by Pretty Women.

The tea question seems to have a
great many phases, says the Philadel-
phia Eecord. Articles are written for
and against its baneful qualities, and
women who preside at five o'clocks are
as tenacious of the superiority of the
particular sort they offer as they are of
the virtues of. their family physicians.
Oolong, Formosa, Orange Pekoe, and
the rest of them all have their zealous
advocates. One of the best teas is un-
doubtedly a choice and mild Eng-
lish breakfast This tea has many
grades, the best being as delicate and
delicious as the poorest is rank and un-
desirable. When it comes to the matter
of brewing, theories again clash. How
much to each cup and to the pot, how
long to stand, to stir or not to stir
these are some of the rocks upon which
the ignorant go to pieces. C. P. Hun-
tington, who is considered a connoisseur
in tea, and who frequently offers a cup
to a business friend inhisoflice, believes
in the stirring clause. He ladles out
the precious leaves, a teaspoonful to the
cup and one to the pot, pours on a very
little water, stirs it well, pours on a lit-

tle more water, lets it stand for a little
less than a minute, then pours off this
first decoction, which ho asserts is not
acceptable to the educated tea palate.
After this he fills the measure with wa-
ter, of course freshly boiled, and in
three minutes offers a cup of amber
liquid, fragrant, smooth and delicious,
to his favored guests. T.eal tea lovers
take it unsugared and unerennied; few,
indeed, nowadays are such vandals as
to take the latter "trimming," though
many still incline to the sweetening
part as a somewhat romantic young
man puts it: "Part of the pwtrv of tea
drinking is the fascinating moment
wnen tne pretty woman, clad in her
dainty tea gown, pauses, cup in one
hand and tongs daintily poised over it
with the other, and, looking up into
your face with a most engaging expres-
sion, murmurs softly: One or two
lumps?' "

WHY PRAIRIES ARE BARE.

Mr. Christy Paji Because the Tree Have
ISeen llurned so Often.

Much attention has been attracted
by a theory recently advocated with
great ingenuity by Miller Christy in
Enpland that our western prairies owe
their treeless condition to fire This is
by nj means a new theory, but Mr.
Christy has developed the arguments In
its favor more fully than had been done
before.

Readers of Cooper's "Leatherstocking
Tales" will remember the vivid descrip-
tion of a prairie fire in the account of
the last days of old Natty Bumppo, and
nobody who has any knowledge of the
power and sweep of such conflagrations
will question their capacity for destruc-
tion.

According to Mr. Christy's view, aa
reported in the Youth's Companion, the
prairie fires, at the same Jime that they
have exterminated the forest trees,
have also enriched the soil by the suc-
cessive deposit of many layers of ashes,
which possess great value as a manure,
so that the sweeping off of the trees
has not been an unmixed evil

Where great forests may once have
hidden the face of the earth, according
to this view, we how have the broad
and wonderfully fertile grain fields of
Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Iowa, Nebraska
and other states, and the agent that has
wrought the transformation is that de-

structive and fearful element fire.
In support of his views. Mr. Christv

points to the fact that trees are found
even on the prairies in soots where thev
are to some extent protected from fire,
and that young trees readily spring np
in many places, onlv to be swent awav
again when the flames race across the
grass levels that surround them.

A Bit of He partee.

The manager of the dime museum
was feeling pretty rocky when he met
the snake charmer at dinner.

"How are your snakes he in-

quired by way of salutation. '
"All in their cages," he responded

pleasantly. "How are yours?" and the
manager went out to the flowing hy-
drant in the back yard and stuck hit
head under it Detroit Free Press.

If an artery is cut compress abovi
the wound; if a vein is cut compres
below.

Glass. FV B. SITYTDER.
LIVING UP TO THEIR RECORD.

Chlraeo rtrr ineii Whne Pride Wan la Get.
ting Away from Thrlr Hone Oulrkljr.
"I wouldn't be the man to run down

the Chicago fire department," said a
individual with a red face

in a down-tow- n resort the other even-

ing, "but there's one company a
steamer company it is one the west
side that's the laughing stoek of the
neighborhood in which its engine house
is situated. This company, which
rather prides itself on the few seconds
it takes to get all its men out of their
bunks, into their clothes, hitch up the
horses, and get out on the streets is
located away out on Washington
boulevard, near Fortieth street

"I live out that way, and its a pretty
tidy bit of town, let me tell you. Well,
one. evening last week I and Smith,
who lives a few doors above me, were
walking toward home after leaving the
ear when we were almost blinded by a
gust of smoke.

'"It's a fire,' says Smith. That"?
what,' says I, as I caught a whiff of
burning wood, and we both started on
a run. for the smoke was coming from
the direction of our hmes. As soon as
we got around the corner, though, we
siw that the fire was further up the
Street as the smoke came from beyond
the engine house on the next corner,
tfhe fwmen meantime were all sitting
out in front smoking and talking and
playing dominoes, after the fashion of
firemen when not busy.

" 'Those fellows don't know there's
any fire,' said Smith Come on; we'll
tell 'era.'

"Away we went, and dashed up to
the engine house in a rush. All the
firemen jumped to their feet

" 'Fire! fire!' yelled Smith, who ha
got a bit excited.

" 'The dickens you say!' said one fire-
man, as the rest dashed into the hou:
and turned the horses loose. 'Back up
there somewhere,' says Smith, and the
horses came charging out the men
jumped on to the engine and truck, and
away they went in the direction Smith
had pointed, at a gallop.

"Smith and I stepped out and around
the corner to see them going up the
boulevard in a cloud of dust, and I was
just trying to see where the smoke was
loming from when Smith grabbed my
inn. ,

" 'Look there,' says he in a husky
whisper, and I looked. Bless me if the
smoke and flames weren't rolling right
aut of the back end of the encrine
house. The hay in the mow had taken
fire somehow and the place had been
burning all the time the firemen were
iitting in front They had gone off
nearly half a mile with the engine, too,
before they found out there wasn't any
fire out that way, and had walked the
horses half way back before they saw
the 6moke rolling up from the fire en-
gine house. Then they came back on
a nn and succeeded in putting the
blaze out after several tons of hay and
the whole back end of the building was
burned out Of course, it wasn't Smith's
fault or mine that they went off at
half-coc- k and rushed off without know-
ing where the fire was, but people
guyed them a good bit about it. and
Smith and I don't go on that side of
the street on the way home now."
Chicago Times.

DOGS AS DETECTIVES.

One of England' Rrrent Horror Dinrov.
ered by a Foxhound.

Dogs have more than once played de-

tective parts in the dramas of the past
it was a dog which revealed the hiding
place of the remains of a poor little
girl murdered by an inhuman monster
named Fish, at Blackburn, England,
many years ago. Now it is learned
that the Althorp horror, which thrilled
England, was discovered by a dog.
The body of the murdered woman was
undoubtedly found by a laborer, but
the dog's sagacity led to the discovery.
The animal in question belongs to the
whip of the Pytchley hunt and the
smell of decomposed flesh always
throws the dog into a strange fever of
excitement A couple of days
before the discovery the whip
was riding at Althorp,' and
as usual I 't was accompanied' by
this animal He was passing the ditch
when he noticed the do suddenly stop,
jump about in a most anusual manner
and whine piteously. The rider did not
at that time take any notice of this oc-

currence, and sharply calling his dog,
proceeded on his journey and thought
no more about the incident Two days
lar he again rode by the ditch, and
the dogenee more showed simjlar signa
of distress. The animal jumped and
capered about and vigorously sniffed
the ground, but as before the whip did
not at the time attach the least impor-
tance to this carious oonduct When
he got to his home, a short distance
away, he thought there might possibly
be something wrong, and simply on the
Off chance he informed a laborer, who
went to ditch and, as stated, made the
ghastly discovery. N. Y. World.

Novel Eviction Ciwe.

A visitor to Brazil records a fact
which seems to show that in South
America, as elsewhere, one use of the
law is to increase the sum of human in-

genuity. The climate is very wet and
a sloping tile roof is in universal use.
It is easily put on, easily repaired, af-

fords excellent shelter from the tropical
rain, and, what is deemed a capital ad-

vantage, is readily taken off. A law of
the country forbids the eviction of ten-
ants for the of rent
When a landlord's patience is ex-
hausted, therefore, instead of warning
the delinquent out of the house he
takes the roof off for repairs and the
first heavy shower does the rest-You- th's

Companion.

The Amber of female students in-

scribed at the Paris faculties has in-

creased by a hundred, in a couple of
years. At the faculty of medicine
there are now eighteen students of
French nationality, six English, three
Roumanian, two Turkish, one Greek,
one American and one hundred and
three- - Russian. At the faculty of
sciences the French female students
number fire as against fourteen

WCLL UP IN YEARS.

Mm. Nacr A. Own, ut Ithaca, N.
Y Imt Jnut r!rbraid tha lOlrt anhi- -

Itcrsaryof Ur birth. .u
A uMxii vi!(U dwell

In r'.i,rA, Me. They are
Mr. end Mrs. Aiijnthi Landry and '(

tin y nvrrr murri'l yean ago.
lliii i:;;c U nd htrs ten

(

year: younger. .

Ar.viN.A Ua tw Alio, pne of theearll-e- st

of the jjold millionaire of Califor- - ,
nia, is very M and feeble now. Ue b ,

worth probably t IQ.WO.OOO or more, but
has dropped completely out of sight
behind tho new bouanzaUta.

Mr. and Mrs. Ira Ward, of New ,

Haven, Vt, who recently celebrated
their diamond wedding, have had ten
childron, eeventean grandchildren, and
nearly twenty-fou- r

dren, nearly all of whom are living.
Tirs Society of tho War of 1812,

which was chartered in Philadelphia
recently, numbers fifty-fiv- e members,
of which David McCoy, of San Bernar-
dino, Cai, 103 years of age, is probably
the oldest Another very old member is f

Abraham Daily, of Brooklyn, who see
without glasses at 07.

Ax interesting old man who is living
near Woodville, in Rappahannock-county- ,

W. Va., is J. W. Yancey, now
in his 00th year. Mr. Yancey taught
reading, writing and arithmetic to
Alexander II. Stevens, and he was one
of the young men who composed La-

fayette's escort in 1S2-I-

m'I
immmm

Kittle Fox of t airhaven. Vt.
"Wheamy daughter Kitty was about three

fears old. Eczema or Salt Ebeum appeared o
terrace. It Itched so badly she would

Scratch till it Bled
We had seven or ei&ht doctors, without the
east shadow of benefit. When Kitty tad
taken half a bottle of

Hood's Sarsaparilla
She wag better, and when she bad taken 1 V4

bottles she was perfectly cured and baa shown-

No Sign of Salt Rheum
For almost four years. Her skin Is now as fair
ind clear as any child's in town." Wit. Fox,
Williams Slate Mantel Works, Fair Haven, Vt

HOOD'S PILL9 re the beet aftcrdlnnerPUIj,
usltt daemon, cure headache and blllouincu.

Salvation Oil S7io'5sl

"German
Svrim" '

My niece, Emeline Hawlcy, was,
taken with spitting blood, and she
became very much alarmed, fearing
that dreaded disease, Consumption.
She tried nearly' all tindafof medi-
cine but nothing did her any good.
Finally she took German Syrup and
she told me it did her more good
than anything she ever tried. It
stopped the blood, gave her strength
and ease, and a good appetite. I
had it from her own lips. Mrs.
Mary A. Stacey, Trumbull, Conn.
Honor to German Syrup.

V,
0

of cod-live- r oil presents a.
perfect food palatable,
easy of assimilation, and
an appetizer; these are
everything to those who
are losing flesh and
strength. The combina-
tion of pure cod-liv- oil,
the greatest of all fat pro-

ducing foods, with Hypo-phosphite- s,

provides a re-

markable agent for Quick
Flesh Building in all ail-

ments that are associated
with loss of flesh.

hr fantt 1 Bowm. CbtmUU,
kw Vara, bold bjr kit eraegvu. A

Core Connmptlon, Con (ha, Croup, Sore
fhroat. Sold by all Drugim ea a Guarantee,

YIFT'S SPECIFIC

x&?VTtm,
TVJf jvWood,

-- "'is
whether nf

uisuo ...iVT.TT
tnalifiiU origin, this preparation ha no eauaL

" For elclfn nmii),! f V.J
v I luK on my lonrne. I tilkV"1?! J1 physicians,

no relief : the ore miflnl T k k 8. 8., and was eiSer,
cured after nainj a few bottles."

.v. iuroai, Henderson, Tex.

TreatUe on Blood and BWn Di
eaiet naUed free.

Thx Stot Srccmo Co.
3a.


